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fact that they very frequently give rise to petty
:

;
jealousies and misunderstandings. It is all the more
deplorable because of the fact that the men who
compose these organizations are all sons of the one
common mother and are working for the same com-

I
mon end. Rivalry is a good thing—in its place. But
when rivalry yields to the spirit of contempt, an-

tagonism, and bitterness, it ceases to be rivalry and
degenerates into sheer enmity. College organiza-

tions that have lost this spirit of good-natured
rivalry, and breed an unwelcome spirit of class con-

sciousness and snobbery, have lost sight of the very
ends for which they were formed.

Sectional feelings, departmental pride, and ego-

tistical greatness all make for a weakening of that

unity which is the foundation and bedrock of true

college spirit. The section of the country from which
one comes is but accidental, and once a man becomes
a member of an institution be becomes part of it and
begins to breathe its very life. Departments are but

the links which joined together give us our college,

and no intellectual barrier should alienate one from

the whole. Self-pride is perhaps the greatest force

working against the spirit of fraternity. But there

is not one greater than the college of which he is a

part. Morally and mentally, practically every

student here is an equal ; the aristocracy of pseudo-

greatness has no place upon our campus. : r
Let us go back two centuries and hear those won-

derful words, "On Earth Peace to Men of Good

Will," remembering that in the final analysis they

sound a message of fraternity. With benevolence

and beneficence let us carry the Christmas spirit

with us the whole year round and make it practical

and concrete in our associations with college mates.

In the social, intellectual, and political sides of our

college life let us practice it. Then our college days

will be ones of greater achievements and the

memory of them will sweeten and mellow as the

years go by. . ;;

Our Unsung Heroes
" There is about football a glamour that attaches

to no other sport. The parallelism between a foot-

ball team and an army in warfare is indeed striking.

The glory that surrounds the gridiron sport is, per-

haps, the greatest reason for its popularity. And the

glory is to a certain extent, evenly distributed. Time
was when the sport writers heaped their columns

of praise on the star and eulogized the brilliant back-

field man who made long dazzingly runs. Of late

the tendency has been to give credit to the back's

teammates who made that run possible. The
coaches, the subs, the cheering sections, and the

trainer, and even the water carrier have come in for

their share of the glory.

However, there is a little band of men who con-

tribute in no small measure to the team's success

whose praises are never sung, who share not in the

glory of a victorious eleven and these men are

—

The
Scrubs. The sporting columns do mention them oc-

casionally, but they say that they "were beaten into

submission by the Varsity," or "that the Varsity

gained at will against the Scrubs." They are the

door mats, and foils against whom the Varsity per-

fect their system of play—the nondescript athletes

who offer themselves as sacrifices to our great

American college game. They are the unsung heroes

of our college campuses.

No one begrudges the glory that falls to the lot

of the varsity man. Football is not a gentle sport.

It calls for a high degree of courage, endurance and
even heroism. But what of the scrub player? Day
after day he reports on the football field simply to

act as a punching bag for his more fortunate com-
I'ades. For him there is no glory, no cheers, no

praise. For him no eulogies are written, nor is

there the thrill of representing his college, or wear-

ing the colors of his Alma Mater in battle array.

For him there are only the knocks and bruises which

come to him pitted against a team that is vastly

superior. Yes, to be a football player demands
courage, endurance and heroism, but to be a scrub

demands supreme courage, supreme endurance and

supreme heroism.

One of the most pleasing features of the football

revival at Villanova has been the formation of a

strong scrub team. These men have been faithful

in practice, they have built weekly a strong opposi-

tion under different systems, and have done so

knowing that the stands are not there to give their

approval. Their sacrifice has been a noble one and

their work has not gone entirely unnoticed.

Each one of these men deserve the greatest

praise. Faithful in rain and shine, taking a beating

and for the most part not even having the satis-

faction of returning it; they have reported faith-

fully each day to carry on under adverse conditions

in order that the men who dash upon the field to de-

fend the honor of Villanova might be better pre-

pared.

These men are the heroes too often forgotten,

and are the ones who are deserving of the greatest

praise for the team's success. We are proud of our

scrubs, and proud in our humble way to give them
their just dues. So let us in reviewing the football

season remember the scrubs, and regard them as

contributing to a great extent to our team's wonder-

ful showing.


